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XV. KING HROTHGAR AND HIS
THANES LOOK ON THE ARM OF
GRENDEL. CONVERSE BETWIXT
HROTHGAR AND BEOWULF CON-
CERNING THE BATTLE.

OUT then spake Hrothgar;  for he to the
hall went,
By the staple a-standing the steep roof he

saw
Shining fair with the gold, and the hand there of

Grendel:
For this sight that I see to the All-wielder

thanks

Befall now forthwith, for foul evil I bided,
All griefs from this Grendel; but God, glory's
Herder,                                                     930

Wonder on wonder ever can work.
Unyore was it then when I for myself
Might ween never more, wide all through my

life-days,

Of the  booting   of   woes;   when all blood-be-
sprinkled

The best of all houses stood sword-gory here;
Wide then had the woe thrust off each of the

wise
Of them that were looking that never life-long